
The Tragedic 

He need? no indued nor la wfull courfe, 

T o cut off thole that haue offended him. 

i Who made thee then a bloody min ill cr, 

When gallant fpring, braue Plantagenet, 

That Princely Nouicc was ftrooke dead by thee? 

C Li. My brothers loue.the Deuill, and my rage,. 

1 Thy brothers loue, the deuill, and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murthcrjhee. 

Cla. Oh, if you loue my brother,hate not me, 

I am his brother, and I loue him well : 

Ifyoubehirdefot need,gobackeagaine. 

And I will fend you to my brother Glocefter, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will for tydings of my death. 

2 You are deceiu’d your brother Glocefter hates you. 
Cla. Oh no, he loues meandhcholdsmedeate. 

Go you to him from me. 
we will. 

Cla. Tpll him, when that our Princely father Yorke, 
Bleft his three Tonnes with his vi&orious arme : 

A nd chargd vs from his foule to loue each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friendship. 

Bid Glocefter rhinkeofthisand lie will weepe. 

<ts4in. I, milftones,as he letfond vs toweepe. 

Cla. 0,do not flander him for he is kinde, 

1 Right, as fnow in hatucft, thoudecciuft cby felf<? s 
Tis he that fent vs hither'now to murder thee, 

Cla. It cannot be: for whet} 1 parted with him. 

He hugd me in his armes,andfwore with fobs, 

That he would labour my deliuern-. 

2 Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From this worlds tbraldnme: to the ioyes of beaus' n. 

I Make peace with God/or you muft die my Lord. 
Cla, Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

T o counfell tneto make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering me? 

Ah firs, confider he that fet you on 

To do this deede, will hate you for this deede*. 
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of Richard the third. 

2 What /hall we do ? 

Cla, Relent and faue your foules. 

I Relent.tis cowardly and womaniffi. 

Cla, Not to relent, is bcaftly,fauage, and diucllifli. 

My friend, l fpie fome pittie in thy looker : 

Oh if thy eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide and entreate for me.* 

A begging Princc,what begger pitties not? 

1 I thus,andthus:if this will not ferue, He /labs him* 

He chop thee in the malmefey But in the next roome. 

2 A bloudie deed, and defperatety performd. 

How fainelike Pilate would I Walh myhand, 

Of this moft grieuous guiltie murder done. 

1 Whydoefttbounothelpeme? 

By heauetls the Duke fliall know how flacke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

T ake thou the fee,and tell him what I fay. 

For I repent me that the Duke is flaine. Exit. 

I So do hot I,goe co ward a s thou art: 

Now muft 1 hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall : 

And when I haue my meed I muft away. 

For this will out, and here I muft not flay. Exeunt. 

Enter King, Caecne,Haftmgs,Rtuers ,&c. 

King. So, now 1 haue done a good dayes worke, 
Youpeeres continue this vnited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embaflagc 
From my Redeemer,to recleeme me hence : 

And now in peace my fotile fhall part to heauen, 

Since I haue let my friends at peace on earth: 

Riuers and Haftings,take each others hand, 

Diflemble not your hatred,fweare your loue. 

By heauen my heart is purgd from grudging hate. 

And with my hand Ifeale my true hearts loue. 

Haft. Sothriue las Ifweare the like. 

Ei»g, Take heed you dally not before your king, 

£^aft he that is the fupv erne Kingof Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfliood,and award 
Either of you to be the others end. 
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